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that without exhausting themselves by a vast expense at
once, they may at last erect a sumptuous pile. Count
Oleine's Palace is near perfected in this manner. Count
Ulmarini is more famous for his gardens, being without
the walls, especially his cedrario, or conserve of oranges,
eleven score of my paces long, set in order and ranges,
making a canopy all the way by their intermixing branches
for more than 200 of my single paces, and which being
full of fruit and blossoms, was a most delicious sight.
In the middle of this garden, was a cupola made of wire,
supported by slender pillars of brick, so closely covered
with ivy, both without and within, that nothing was to
be perceived but green; between the arches there dangled
festoons of the same. Here is likewise a most inextric-
able labyrinth.

I had in this town recommendation to a very civil and
ingenious apothecary, called Angelico, who had a pretty
collection of paintings. I would fain have visited a
palace, called the Rotunda, which was a mile out of town,
belonging to Count Martio Capra; but one of our com-
panions hastening to be gone, and little minding any-
thing save drinking and folly, caused us to take coach
sooner than we should have done.

A little from the town, we passed the Campo Martio,
set out in imitation of ancient Rome, wherein the nobles
exercised their horses, and the ladies make the Corso; it
is entered by a stately triumphal arch, the invention of
Palladio.

Being now set out for Verona, about midway we dined
at Ostaria Nova, and came late to our resting-place,
which was the Cavaletto, just over the monument of
the Scalageri,* formerly princes of Verona, adorned with
many devices in stone of ladders, alluding to the name.

Early next morning, we went about the city, which is
"built on the gentle declivity, and bottom of a hill, en-
vironed in part with some considerable mountains ancl
downs of fine grass, like some places in the south of
England, and, on the other side, having the rich plain
where Cains Marius overthrew the Cimbrians. The city
is divided in the midst by the river Adige, over which
arfe divers stately bridges, and on its banks are many
go|)dly palaces, whereof one is well painted in ckiaro-oscwoof these two territories. It is no dishonor in this
